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He  who  regards  the  map  of  Rumania  and  deciphers  the  secret 
of  its  intricacies,  will  gain  the  impression  that  nature  and  destiny 
have  really  worked  wonders  in  the  formation  of  this  extensive 
country.  In  its  present  contours,  it  can  be  compared  with  a  huge 
fortress,  the  inner  courts  of  which  are  formed  by  the  wonderful 
plateau  of  Transylvania,  girt  by  the  imposing  crags  of  the  Car- 
pathians with  majestic  and  romantically  beautiful  forests  on  their 
slopes.  Round  about  this  fantastic  stronghold,  foothills  gradually 
descend  toward  the  level  country,  carpeted  by  an  abundance  of 
vineyards.  And  below,  on  the  vast  plains  of  Wallachia,  Bessarabia, 
Moldavia,  and  the  Banat,  which  encircle  the  central  mountains, 
ample  crops  ripple  in  the  wind,  like  a  sea  of  flags  bidding  the 
stranger  welcome. 

The  magnificent  fortress  of  colossal  mountains  and  the  dense 
forests  enclosing  the  wild  ravines  around  it,  were  for  hundreds  of 
years  the  refuge  and  salvation  of  the  Rumanian  people.  Thither 
they  retired  to  await  a  better  future,  when  the  irresistible  hordes 
of  diverse  nations  swept  across  the  plains  toward  western  Europe. 
There  they  entrenched  themselves  when  the  invading  Goths, 
Gepidse,  Huns,  Slavonians,  Hungarians,  Bulgarians,  Tartars,  Turks, 
and  other  tribes,  ravaged  the  country  with  fire  and  sword.  For  a 
long  times  the  Greeks  held  sway  here,  and  then  again  the  Romans, 
but  it  was  only  the  latter  that  exercised  any  lasting  influence  on  the 
original  Dacian  population,  which,  amalgamating  with  them  in 
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: blood,  language,  and  culture,  has  preserved  the  Roman  character 
right  down  to  the  present  day. 

The  country  so  harmoniously  surrounding  the  gigantic  mountain 
fastnesses,  has  evolved  the  characteristics  of  the  uniform  Rumanian 
people.  Their  national  costumes,  their  music,  and  their  songs,  all 
speak  of  their  innate  joy  of  life  and  their  unwaning  juvenile  gaiety. 
Whether  we  encounter  them  in  the  remotest  villages,  grouped 
around  venerable  ancient  churches,  or  in  the  great  up-to-date  cities, 
whether  amid  the  peaks  of  the  edelweiss-scattered  Carpathians  or 
down  in  the  sunny  meadows  and  abundant  wheatfields,  we  cannot 
fail  to  remark  their  buoyant  robusticity,  tempered  with  a  gentle 
philosophy  and  sentimentality.  The  temperamental  Rumanian  people 
impart  the  same  impression  of  unbounded  optimism,  inexhaustible 
vitality,  and  deep-rooted  cheerfulness,  as  do  the  wealth  of  their 
grainlands,  the  beauty  of  their  mountains,  the  endless  extent  of  the 
Black  Sea,  and  the  majestic  flow  of  the  gigantic  Danube. 

Bucharest 

It  was  700  years  ago  as  the  legend  records  that  Bucur,  a  pious 
shepherd,  stood  on  the  banks  of  the  Dambovitza  River  and  started, 
with  a  humble  and  fervent  heart,  to  build  a  wooden  church.  A  church 
of  Bucur  still  stands  on  a  hill  of  the  capital  but  around  it  has  sprung 
up  Bucharest,  known  for  the  last  five  centuries  as  "the  wonderful 
city".  And  it  really  is  wonderful.  The  most  serious  reverses,  fire, 
famine,  earthquakes,  inundations,  and  the  predatory  invasions  of 
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Church   of   the    Metropolitan 

foreign  nations,  have  failed  to  impede  the  triumphal  development  of 
Bucur's  city.  It  is  not  only  the  capital  of  the  country,  but  the  embodi- 
ment of  the  ever-reviving  originality  and  youthfulness  of  the  Ru- 
manian people.  An  interesting  city  with  manifold  aspects  and  especial 
charm,  arising  from  the  mixture  of  Oriental  lethargy  and  dreaminess 
and  the  pulsating  vivacity  of  a  rising  modern  metropolis. 

What  striking  contrasts!  On  the  banks  of  the  Dambovitza,  open- 
air  bookstores  and  the  carpets  and  shawls  of  the  bazaars  add  to  the 
picturesqueness  of  the  streets.  Old  churches,  from  the  i6th  and 
1 7th  centuries,  recall  a  memorable  past.  Long  boulevards  and  leafy 
avenues,  interrupted  by  gardens,  form  a  fragrant  and  shady  circle 
around  •  the  lively  central  district, 
the  heart  of  a  hospitable  city,  ever 
ready  to  cater  for  comfort  and 
amusement. 

The  streets  of  the  center  remind 
one  of  Paris:  pedestrians  and  auto- 
mobiles moving  in  dense  masses 
among  the  palaces  of  banks  and  com- 
mercial firms.  But  never  for  a 
moment  is  the  city  gray  or  mono- 
tonous: huge  public  gardens  adorn 
it  until  far  into  the  fall  with  their 
wonderful  exotic  flowers. 
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Photo-Press,  Bucharest 


The   Athenaeum    in    Bucharest 
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The  newly-built  Royal  Palace,  surrounded  by  an  ancient  garden, 
raises  its  dignified  structure  in  the  very  midst  of  the  surging  mul- 
titude. It  makes  an  almost  patriarchal  impression  to  see,  in  such 
close  proximity  to  every-day  life,  the  richly-uniformed  Royal  Guard 
posted  in  front  of  the  King's  palace.  And  daily  one  may  witness 
the  homage  of  the  people  when  members  of  the  Royal  Family 
drive  in  or  out. 

A  peaceful  calm  pervades  the  city  when  evening  falls.  In  the 
tremendous  park  of  Cismigiu,  the  great  pond  lies  darkling  and  the 
flowers  on  the  lawns  and  walls  fill  the  air  with  an  overpowering 
fragrance.  Apart  from  the  fervor  of  the  big  hotels,  in  the  quiet  old 
streets,  music  sounds  from  numerous  little  taverns.  The  eventful 
history  of  the  Rumanian  nation  resounds  in  these  melodies,  together 
with  the  freshness  of  the  forests,  the  majesty  of  the  mountains,  and 
the  gaiety  of  a  southern  people.  Then  the  city  sleeps,  and  faintly 
the  music  of  the  violins  dies  away  in  the  first  dawn  of  morning. 

Black  Gold 


Barely  sixty  minutes'  drive  from  Bucha- 
rest, on  excellent  automobile  roads, 
brings  us,  immediately  behind  the  city 
of  Ploesti,  to  the  Prahova  Valley,  Ru- 
mania's twofold  treasury.  In  two  widely 
different  senses,  nature  has  here  blessed 
the  Rumanian  country-side :  high  moun- 
tains, picturesque  ravines,  and  vast 
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forest-lands  meet  the  eye,  but  the  greater  treasures  lie  hidden  under- 
ground. It  is  the  thousands  of  drill-towers  that  betray  the  fact 
of  inexhaustible  sources  of  wealth  existing  in  the  depths  of  the 
earth,  sources  of  Rumania's  "black  gold",  invaluable  oil. 

Nowhere  else  in  all  Europe  is  a  similar  picture  to  be  seen.  The 
fairylike  forests  mingle  with  the  drill-towers,  the  smoke  and  flames 
of  modern  industry  arise  amid  the  most  romantic  natural  setting. 
A  fantastic  picture  of  extreme  contrasts.  The  Signal  Hill  of  Cali- 
fornia transplanted  into  the  midst  of  a  virgin  forest:  such  are  the 
oil-fields  of  Campina. 

A   Playground   for  Kings 

In  summer-time,  when  folks  like  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
mountains,  the  fashionable  world  of  Rumania  is  wont  to  meet  at 
Sinaia.  For  several  decades,  the  kings  of  Rumania  have  had  their 
castle  in  this  beautiful  climatic  health-resort,  and  with  them  Ru- 
manian society  disports  itself  here  for  months  on  end.  All  around 
are  the  most  glorious  forests  of  the  Carpathians,  and  in  the  castle 
itself  there  is  a  costly  collection  of  paintings  by  El  Greco,  Rubens, 
Rembrandt,  Tizian,  Van  Dyck  etc.  An  imposing  sight  is  the  famous 
Renaissance  dining-hall  of  the  Royal  Family,  with  a  fountain  rising 
in  the  center  of  the  dinner-table;  beautiful,  too,  are  the  Italian 
colonnade  and  the  Moorish  hall  with  its  "Arabian  Nights"  fountains. 
In  the  fabulously  luxurious  hotels  and  villas  around  the  castle, 
meanwhile,  tens  of  thousands  find  comfort  and  recreation. 


Royal    Castle   at   Sinaia 
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The  Sinaia  Valley  affords  occasion  for  innumerable  excursions. 
Gigantic  chalk-rocks,  gleaming  in  the  sunshine  like  so  many 
resplendent  palaces,  their  slopes  thickly  covered  with  illimitable 
pine-woods,  lie  around  at  an  easy  distance.  Here  are  fearsome  caves 
and  picturesque  grottos,  here  and  there  commodious  Alpine  shelters, 
and,  almost  immediately  in  touch  with  nature  in  its  most  primitive 
form,  the  old,  old  city  of  Brashov. 

German  colonists  founded  this  city  in  the  I3th  century;  the 
citadel,  on  a  steep  rocky  height  in  the  center,  was  constructed  by 
a  German  order  of  monastic  knights.  They,  too,  are  responsible 
for  the  old  Gothic  cathedral,  known  as  the  "Black  Church".  The  old 
fortifications,  moreover,  have  been  in  part  preserved  and  make 
the  city  a  historic  curiosity. 

This  city  is  unforgettable,  nor  yet  can  one  forget  the  sight 
afforded  one  when  quitting  it  again  in  a  northerly  direction.  High 
upon  the  hilltops  around,  century-old  castles  may  be  seen,  and 
while  the  ancient  German  fortress  and  the  spires  of  the  churches 
still  stand  out  in  the  clear  air,  there  already  gleams  in  the  distance 
the  everlasting  snow  upon  the  greater  heights.  In  between  the  moun- 
tains, meanwhile,  we  have  a  glimpse  of  valleys  leading  us  far,  far 
out  to  the  satiny  surface  of  the  vast  Transylvanian  plain. 

Churches   and   Convents:   a   Treasure-trove 

In  traversing  the  beautiful  regions  of  Transylvania,  Moldavia, 
and  Bucovina  far  up  to  the  northern  limits  of  the  kingdom,  one  can- 
not fail,  even  without  the  aid  of  a  guide,  to  come  across  numerous 
fine  churches  and  convents  dating  back  to  the  early  days  of 
Byzantine  culture  in  this  country.  It  is  not  by  their  size  that  most 
of  these  historic  churches  have  become  famous.  But  in  all  cases  the 
builders  have  put  their  very  souls  into  the  noble  lines  of  their  struc- 
tures, while  the  equipment  and  adornment  of  the  interiors  show  a 
regular  frenzy  of  lavish  enthusiasm  and  imagination. 

It  is  with  silent  reverence  that  we  view  the  dignified  cross-shaped 
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structure  of  the  14th- 
century  Domneasca 
Church  in  Curtea  de 
Arges,  Muntenia.  Its 
walls  are  made  of 
round  stones,  which 
have  been  left  uncut, 
just  as  they  were 
found  in  the  valley. 
A  really  dramatic  ef- 
fect is  that  made  by 
the  celebrated  mural 
paintings  in  this 
church.  The  great 
space  is  devoid  of  any 
other  ornament,  but 
the  frescos,  gorgeous 
in  dull  blue  and  vivid 
red,  possess  a  soulful- 
ness  and  a  wonderful 
purity  of  style  which 
place  them  on  a  level  with  the  famous  wall-paintings  in  the  arena  of 
Padua.  Beneath  the  floor  of  that  church,  there  have  been  found 
numerous  princely  and  boyards'  tombs,  dating  from  the  I4th 
century,  bringing  thus  forth  rich  ornaments  and  jewels  belonging 
to  the  founders  of  Wallachia. 

And  only  at  a  short  distance  there  is  another  architectural  master- 
piece, the  cathedral  of  Curtea  de  Arges.  This  dates  from  the  begin- 
ning of  the  1 6th  century  and  is  built  in  the  Byzantine  style  influenced 
by  moresque  style.  Its  spire  and  richly-gilded  cupolas  make  one 
think  it  the  illustration  of  some  Oriental  fairy-tale  suddenly  come 
to  life.  The  baldachin-like  annex  just  opposite  the  main  entrance  is 
absolutely  bewildering  in  its  wealth  of  arabesques  and  other 
ornamentations. 

In  the  entrance  to  the  nave  are  the  tombs  of  the  family  of  the 
reigning  prince  Neagoe  Voevod,  the  founder  of  the  church  and  the 
marble  sarcophagi  of  the  Rumanian  kings  Carol  I.  and  Ferdinand, 
while  farther  up  is  the  vault  of  him  who  built  the  church  and  of  his 
family. 

The  tints  of  the  Rumanian  frescos,  it  should  be  pointed  out, 
are  a  secret  which  has  never  been  revealed.  The  abbeys  of  Bucovina 
and  Wallachia  and  especially  the  monasteries  of  Moldovitza,  Suce- 
vitza,  Voronetz,  Humor  and  Hurez,  of  the  i5th  --  I7th  centuries, 


so  richly  adorned  with  bright  stones,  can  boast  of  frescos  which, 
though  the  work  of  monastic  artists,  are  quite  unique  in  their 
strikingly  simple  motifs  and  astoundingly  fresh  colors. 

The   Popular   Flair   for   the   Artistic 

The  peasant  painter  of  Rumania  may  indeed  be  considered 
something  altogether  exceptional.  From  the  walls  of  the  little 
chapels  and  from  the  quaint  prie-dieux  by  the  wayside,  dispersed 
throughout  the  country,  there  look  down  upon  us  the  naively 
realistic  faces  of  Biblical  personages  as  pictured  and  depicted  by 
untaught  artists,  inspired  alone  by  their  inborn  sense  of  art. 


The   Black    Church    of    Brashov 

In  every  region  of  the  country,  we  can  remark  this  artistic  flair 
on  the  part  of  a  race  peculiarly  sensible  to  beauty.  Here  we  see 
peasant  costumes,  of  which  each  article  is  a  perfect  bit  of  handmade 
embroidery,  incomparable  in  its  way  and  speaking  of  the  wonder- 
ful taste  of  the  Rumanian  people.  The  fresh  colors  of  towels  and 
kerchiefs,  harmoniously  balanced  and  blended,  are  of  great  artistic 
force.  Everything  reflects  motion  and  vitality.  All  these  peasant 
products,  moreover,  are  made  with  the  most  primitive  means.  The 
same  degree  of  taste  is  to  be  found  at  Fagaras  and  in  the  Olt 
Valley,  in  Bessarabia  and  in  Bucovina. 

A  gay  and  happy  atmosphere  pervades  this  art  of  the  Rumanian 
people,  expressive  though  it  is  of  unstilled  longing  and  patient 
resignation.  It  is  the  reflection  of  a  form  of  humanity  organically 
rooted  in  the  soil  and  sensing  the  influence  of  all-powerful  nature 
to  the  very  utmost.  Trees,  birds,  and  beasts  contribute  to  human 
life,  and  the  flowers  of  the  field  impart  to  it  not  only  their  fragrance 
but  a  language  of  their  own.  And  through  human  suffering,  human 
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happiness,  and  the  resigned  contempla- 
tion of  the  immensity  twixt  heaven  and 
earth,  all  this  finds  utterance  in  life 
itself. 

Even  centuries  ago,  the  urge  toward 
artistic  experience  led  these  simple 
people  to  work  wonders  in  the  direction 
of  primitive  art.  Superstition  forbade 
them  the  plastic  representation  of 
human  forms,  so  the  place  of  sculpture 
was  taken  by  carvings  as  an  ornamental 
attribute  of  doorways  and  wayside 
crosses.  Earthenware  jugs  and  vases 

show  wonderful  compositions,  rooting  in  some  cases  in  prehistoric 
art.  In  the  exploitation  of  new  motifs,  the  Rumanian  has  at  all 
times  had  an  inexhaustible  ingenuity. 

At  first  on  the  shoulders  of  wandering  dealers,  but  subsequently 
also  in  the  peasant  houses  of  the  villages,  we  meet  with  the 
characteristic  Rumanian  carpets.  The  clear  tints,  adapted  in  each 
case  in  their  fundamental  tones  to  the  region  in  which  they  are 
produced,  brighten  the  homes  of  the  villagers.  The  well-balanced 
motifs  have  a  curiously  restful  effect.  Particularly  rich  and  manifold 

in  their  patterns  are  the  famous 
Bessarabian  carpets,  with  their 
stylised  bird  and  flower 
patterns. 

High  up  on  the  meadows 
amid  the  mountain-tops,  where 
the  shepherd  tends  his  flock,  in 
the  virgin  forests,  where  wood- 
men fell  gigantic  trees,  at 
harvest  work  in  the  great 
grainlands,  on  the  banks  of 
Danube  and  Dniester,  and  on 
the  shores  of  the  Black  Sea,  the 
Rumanian  soul  finds  its  most 
eloquent  and  varied  expression 
in  the  form  of  popular  songs. 
These  ditties  are  full  of  heart- 
felt longing,  and  in  them  even 
the  most  impossible  becomes 
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The   Cathedral,   Curtea   de   Arges 
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a  fact,  for  the  creations  of  this  gifted  people  are  above  all  animated 
by  an  unfailing  optimism,  based  on  their  firm  belief  that  the  world, 
life,  and  man  himself  are  infallibly  on  their  way  to  a  better  future. 

"The   Dustless   Road" 

In  the  poems  and  legends  of  the  ancient  inhabitants  of  Rumania, 
the  Danube,  Rumania's  mighty  waterway,  is  called  "the  dustless 
road".  When  Darius  the  Persan  crossed  this  line  and  penetrated 
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Donvent  of  Voronetz 


Transylvanian    Peasants 


into  the  Rumanian  plains, 
he  found  them  a  waving  sea 
of  grain,  a  rich  and  cul- 
tivated land,  inhabited  by  a 
rich  and  hardy  people. 

Between  the  "Iron  Gate", 
a    gorge    cleft    by    the    ir- 
resistible force  of  the  waters, 
and  the  shores  of  the  Black 
Sea,  these  plains  are  still  in- 
habited by  the  descendants 
of    the     ancient    Thracians. 
This     country     is     full     of 
strange   and  beautiful   con- 
trasts, but  the  most  wonder- 
ful thing  it  contains  was,  is, 
and     always    will    be     the 
Danube  itself.  Foaming  and 
boiling    like    molten    steel, 
the    water    forces    its    way 
between  the  rocky  walls  of 
the  Kasan  Pass.  A  wondrous 
spectacle,  such  as  is  hardly 
to    be    seen    elsewhere    in 
the   world,   is   afforded   by 
this  struggle  between  water 
and    stone,    for    the    great 
masses     of     water,     driven 
through     a     bed     far     too 
narrow  for  them,  entail  an 
uphill     current,     the     river 
welling  up  between  the  per- 
pendicular walls  until  it  is 
released  beyond  the  gorge. 
Then    the    mighty    river, 
still    flanked    by    towering 
mountains,       proceeds       in 
majestic  calm.  The  left  bank 
is  Rumanian,  while  on  the 
right,  the  Yugoslavian,  bank 
we  can  see  the  road  hewn 
out  of  the  rock  by  Roman 
legions.  Here  it  is  that  the 
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Signaling    in   the   Mountains 

river  assumes  the  character  of  a  "dustless  road",  a  worldly  image 
of  the  milky  way.  Like  a  flag,  the  wide  horizon  is  unfurled  before 
it,  while  an  immensity  of  ample  grainfields  spreads  out  on  either 
hand.  Soon,  however,  we  come  to  the  great  meres  fed  by  the  river, 
containing  incredible  quantities  of  fish,  and  ever  and  anon  white 
villages  peep  forth  amid  the  white  blossoms  of  the  fruit-trees.  For 
hundreds  of  miles,  Bulgaria  now  forms  the  right-hand  bank,  and, 
as  though  mirrored  in  the  water,  each  Rumanian  village  on  the  left 
faces  a  Bulgarian  one  upon  the  southern  side.  Finally,  the  Danube 
deflects  to  the  left  and  is  henceforth  a  purely  Rumanian  river.  On 
the  one  hand  are  the  hills  of  Dobrudja,  where  many  ruins  of  ancient 
foundations  are  yet  to  be  found;  on  the  other  one  the  vast  plains 
of  Baragan.  Braila  and  Galatz  are  the  two  greatest  Danubian  ports, 
whence  vessels  from  the  West  sail  out  into  the  Black  Sea.  Here  gulls 
flap  round  the  ship,  and  the  river  itself  is  as  broad  as  an  ocean. 

Where   Water   Dominates    the   Land 

The  region  between  Galatz  and  the  Black  Sea,  the  Danube  Delta, 
is  assuredly  the  most  exotic  in  all  Europe.  Here  you  will  have  the 
impression  of  living  in  prehistoric  times,  in  an  age  when  the  water 
predominated  over  the  land.  Innumerable  channels  intersect 
a  country  of  rankest  vegetation  between  the  three  main  branches 
of  the  Danube.  Here  plants  and  flowers  grow,  such  as  are  elsewhere 
not  to  be  found  save  on  the  banks  of  the  Nile,  and  in  this  primeval 
garden  of  nature  there  is  a  regular  paradise  of  birds. 

In  full  comfort  and  surrounded  by  all  amenities  of  civilization, 
you  may  traverse  the  Danube  Delta  as  far  as  the  sea.  To  experience 
the  exotic  fauna  and  flora  of  this  area,  however,  you  must  penetrate 
in  a  boat  into  the  labyrinth  of  waterways.  With  incomparable  skill 
the  fishermen  row  amid  the  reeds  and  rushes,  the  narrow  channel 
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Balea:    An    Icebound    Cascade 
Phot.   Fischer,  Sibiu 

all    but    losing     itself    in    the 

thicket.      In      among      sunken 

glades     the     boat    will    glide 

on     sluggish     waters     to     the 

hidden      settlements      of      the 

fisherfolk,    who    cling    with    a 

romantic    attachment    to    this 

watery  region. 

These    channels     absolutely 

teem   with   fish.    Not   far   off, 

the      sweet      water      of      the 

Danube    is    absorbed    by    the 

brine    of    the    Black    Sea,    so 

that    here,     in    thousands     of 

ponds     and     backwaters,     the 

sweet-water     fish     find     their 

last      refuge.      And,      equally 

protected    by    the    thicket    as 

are    the    fish     in    the    water, 

miriads    of    exotic    birds    in- 
habit   this    region    of    paludal 

flora.     Bevies     of     them     rise 

from     among     the     rushes     if 

an  oar  strikes  the  water  with 

unwonted    force:    thousands    of    wild    ducks    and    geese,    swans 

black   and   white,   marauding   eagles.    Pelicans   may   be   glimpsed 

here     and     gorgeously     plumaged     herons  birds     otherwise 

unknown  in  the  length  and 
breadth  of  Europe.  This  bird- 
fauna  in  a  fantastic  water- 
locked  wilderness  is  an  un- 
paralleled experience,  while 
a  shooting-excursion,  under- 
taken by  boat  or  among 
the  willows  on  the  banks, 
is  altogether  .  sensational: 
you  have  but  to  fire  in 
the  air  and  every  shot  tells, 
so  dense  are  the  coveys 
of  .  birds  rising  on  every 
side. 

i       National    Costumes 
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View   of   Sighisoara 
Phot.  Weiss,   Bucharest 

To  go  shooting  waterfowl 
or  fishing  with  net  or  rod, 
are  thrilling  pastimes  for  a 
sportsman,  who  will  find 
occasion  therefor  in  any 
part  of  the  world.  In  high 
society,  moreover,  the  feudal 
sport  of  falconry  has  latterly 
been  revived.  But  in  the  fish- 
spawning  waters  of  the  Danube 
Delta,  there  is  a  form  of 
chase  which  is  certainly  not 
to  be  found  in  any  other 
region.  One  of  the  many 
native  water-birds  is  the  cor- 
morant, which  is  caught  and 
trained  by  the  fishermen. 
Softly  the  narrow  boat  glides 
among  the  rushes,  and  perch- 
ed upon  its  edge  are  the 
big,  greedy  birds,  each  with 
a  ring  round  its  neck.  At 
a  word  from  the  fisherman, 
they  rise,  dive  under  water, 

and    reappear,    each    with    a    fine,    fat    fish    in    its    curved    bill. 
The  ring    hinders    the    bird    from    swallowing    the    fish,    which 
it     must     give     to     the     fisherman,     to     be     rewarded     with     a 
special  titbit.  Thus    the  chase 
proceeds    from    morning    till 
night  amidst  the  waving  reeds 
and  the  flowering  water-lilies 
-   nought   breaks   the   silence 
but    the    cry    of    the    fisher- 
man and  the    throaty  screech 
of  the  hunting  birds. 

Quite  close  to  the  shore  of 
the  Black  Sea,  on  the  north- 
most  arm  of  the  Danube,  lies 
one  of  the  most  picturesque 
places  in  all  Rumania.  This 
is  the  village  of  Valcov, 

National    Costu  m  e  s 
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Fishing    in   the   Danube    Delta 
Photo-Press,   Bucharest 


inhabited  by  gay,  sturdy 
fishermen,  who  here  live 
"far  from  the  madding 
crowd"  in  a  small  settlement 
amid  the  paradise  of  the 
birds.  Valcov  is  the  Venice 
of  the  Danube  Delta,  for  its 
streets  are  waterways,  its 
"cabs"  fishing-boats,  from 
which  you  alight  on  the  very 
thresholds  of  the  houses. 
Here  the  finest  and  cheapest 
caviare  is  produced  by  the 
fisherfolk  with  the  primi- 
tive art  inherited  from  their 
forefathers. 

The    "Silver-Coast" 

While  to  the  East  the  arms 
of  the  Danube  lead  us  to  the 

Black  Sea,  there  stretch,  to  North  and  South,  respectively,  the 
immensely  interesting  regions  of  Bessarabia  and  Dobrudja,  so  sel- 
dom visited  by  any  foreigner.  If  we  ascend  to  the  fortress  of  Hotin, 
that  most  beautiful  monument  of  ancient  glory,  our  gaze  will  roam 
over  endless  steppes  and  follow  the  tortuous  path  of  the  Dniester. 
Innumerable  windmills  dot  the  plain,  while  old  churches  and  con- 
vents mark  the  roads  to  the  bigger  cities,  inhabited  by  the  multifold 


The   Isle   of   Ada-Kaleh 


Photo-Press,   Bucharest 
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Windmills  in    Bessarabia 

races  of  the  Orient.  Dobrudja  too,  to  the  South  of  the  Danube  Delta, 
is  a  long  series  of  picturesque  scenes.  Steppes,  wooded  hills,  lagoons, 
ponds,  and  swamps,  constantly  alternate,  and  on  every  hand  are 
relics  of  a  great  historic  past. 

Constantsa,   Rumania's  greatest   and   most   up-to-date   seaport, 
stands  on  the  site  of  the  ancient  Roman  Tomis,  where  the  poet  Ovid 
lived  in  exile.  Its  Oriental  charm  is  as  fascinating  as  are  its  modern 
docks  and  silos.  From  Con- 
stantza,    great    ships    carry 
Rumania's      products     into 
the  wide  world;  from  here, 
too,    thousands    of    people 
throng  in  search  of  sunshine 
and  recreation  to  the  fairy- 
like    region    known    as    the 
"Silver  Coast". 

Fairest  among  all  the  sea- 
side resorts  on  the  Black  Sea 
is  Balcic,  Rumania's  "Carmel 
by  the  Sea".  Like  Carmel  in 
California,  Balcic  is  an  art- 
ists' haunt.  It  is  delight- 
fully situated,  the  steep 
coast  with  its  dense  fig- 
groves  forming  a  romantic 
setting  for  the  villas  of  the 
rich  and  the  habitations  of 


A    Good    Catch 

n   the   Danube   Delta 

Photo-Press,   Bucharest 
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the  Tartar  population.  Here  the  Dowager-Queen,  herself  a  poetess, 
has  caused  one  of  the  most  beautiful  castles  in  Rumania  to  be  built. 
Yonder,  on  the  opposite  coast,  lies  the  Caucasus;  far  away  to 
the  South  we  can  descry  the  pale  outline  of  mythical  Asia  Minor. 
With  a  soft  murmur  the  steel-blue  waves  wash  to  and  fro,  constantly 
coming  and  going  between  Europe  and  Asia. 


It  is  a  pleasure  to  travel  in  Rumania.  You  cannot  help  enjoying 
its  big  cities,  its  picturesque  villages,  its  great  mountains,  its  endless 
plains,  and  its  delightful  seaboard  -  -  but  you  will  doubly  enjoy 
them  if  guided  by  the  right  hand.  And  in  Rumania  this  right  hand 
is  the  "Europa"  Travel  Bureau,  Bucharest. 


The  Black  Sea  at   Constantza 
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